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that keeps it up with Mrs Mantrap, and old Miss Biddy Buckskin, till three in the morning; ha, ha, ha!
Mar low. Oh, curse on my noisy head. I never attempted to be imprudent yet, that I was not taken down, I must be gone.                                                     [Going,
Hard. By the hand of my body, but you shall not. I see it was all a mistake, and I am rejoiced to find it. You shall not, sir, I tell you. I know she'll forgive you. Won't you forgive him, Kate? We'll all forgive you. Take courage, man.
[They retire, she tormenting him, to the back scene.
Enter MRS HARDGASTLE, TONY
Mrs Hard. So, so, they're gone off. Let them go, I care not.
Hard. Who gone?
Mrs Hard. My dutiful niece and her gentleman, Mr
Hastings, from town. He who came down with our
modest visitor here. Sir Charles. Who, my honest George Hastings ? As worthy
a fellow as lives, and the girl could not have made a
more prudent choice. Hard. Then, by the hand of my body, I'm proud of the
connexion. Mrs Hard. Well, if he has taken away the lady, he has
not taken her fortune, that remains in this family to
console us for her loss.
Hard. Sure, Dorothy, you would not be so mercenary? Mrs Hard. Ay, that's my affair, not yours. Hard. But you know, if your son, when of age, refuses to
marry his cousin, her whole fortune is then at her own
disposal. Mrs Hard. Ah, but he's not of age, and she has not thought
proper to wait for his refusal.
Enter HASTINGS and Miss NEVILLE
Mrs Hard. (Aside.} What, returned so soon! I begin not to like it.